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| PREFACE. 


1 the Practice of Poetry may not ſeem 
ſo very compatible with the Proſeſſion of 
Law, wherein I have been fo long engaged, yet 
certain it is that I have derived the greateſt Uſe 
and Pleafure therefrom ; For after the ſevere , 
Studies and Applications, not to mention my 
* various Purſuits in Agencies and other Matters, 
it was always a Relief and Relaxation unto me. 
I have the Satisfaction to reflect that my Rules 
| and Practice of the high Courts of Chancery, 
will be of the greateſt Service to the Public at 
large, the Reaſons which induced me thereto, 
7 I have already ſet forth, as likewiſe my diſinter- 
| 


eſted Conduct, where I obſerve © the Ignorance 
« of this matter is great, for the Thirſt of Know- 
+ ledge is ſmall; I have met with no ſmal Porti- 
* an of Envy or Unkindneſs ſor my former Publi- 
| A 2 & cations,” 


— 


© to ſuch a State of Weakneſs, that to preſerve my 


11 
* cations,” by which I may ſafely ſay, I not only 
© neyer got a Shilling, but have loſt ſeveral Thou- 
* ſands of Pounds, having from inceſſant Labours 
in this and other Collections, and the vaſt Variety 
* of Buſineſs I was then engaged in, been reduced 


Life, I was obliged to give up, when I was but 
« about forty-eight Years of Age, about ſixteen 
Hundred Pounds a Year, I may ſay more in Em- 
« ployments, Agencies, and Buſineſs in the Courts.” 
his Loſs I now ſenſibly feel, not only from 
the vaſt increaſed Expence of Houſekeeping, 
every Body now almoſt living beyond their In- 
come, which occaſions ſo many Bankruptcies 
and the Ruin of private Fortunes ; for as the 
Roman Satiris ſay, Sæuior armis, Juxuria incubuit, 


victricemque ubſcifitur orbem. 


It may, perhaps, be neceſſary to mention in 
this Place the Cauſes which induced me to pub- 
liſh this Poem at preſent. Above a Year ago, 
I lent it ta a certain Perſon, with whom I then 

lived 


EF 
lived in Intimacy, and who was often at my 
Houſe, both in Town and Country. He kept 
it for ſome Time, but as I am informed took a 
Copy without my Privity or Conſent, and has 
lately declared he would Publiſh it, as I have 
Reaſon to think, from certain recent Trans- 
actions, interpalated and altered much to my 
Diſadvantage. I have therefore now, by the 
Advice of ſome Friends, whoſe Approbation has 
_ encouraged me, reſolved to offer it myſelf to the 
candid Reader, | 


The Poem is a Moral one, and the Hint of it 
I took from one of Mr. Appison's admired Pa- 
pers in the Spectator: The Allegory is a beau- 
tiful Species of Compoſition, as may be ſeen in 
SeznsER, for the ingenious Reader in ſome 
Manner, partakes the Merit of the Author, by 
diſcovering the Moral artfully couched under 
the Allegory. The deſcriptive Part, which is, as 
it were, the very Soul of Poetry itſelf, I have 
frequently introduced, and I hope not unſuc- 
ceſsfully, into the Poem: The Reader will al- 
ſo 
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fo find an Epitome of ſome of the Roman Em- 
perors, to mark the Tyranny and Injuſtice of 
thoſe Times As an Apology, I ſhould deelare 
that I did not deſign to have printed this Poem at 
this Time, as I know, it is not of a Nature to 
pleaſe the faſhionable Taſte of the preſent Claſs 
of Readers, but when I ſent to the aforeſaid Per- 
fon, demanding the falen Copy, I could receive 
no ſatiafactory Anſwer, which cruel Uſage I cer- 
tainly did not deſerve, eſpecially from him, for to 
my Recommendation is he chiefly indebted for tho 
Favour he now enjoys at a certain Place. There- 
that Perfon, or any others may have againſt me 
on this Account, I fabmit it, imperſect as it is, to 
that I ſhall not meet with any Cenfure from the 
Judicious and the Worthy, and as to what others 
may think, it ſhall not give me a Moment's Con- 
cr N. 
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ALLEGORICAL VISION. 
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PART THE FIRST. 


Warn — the fainting 
Roſe, | | 
And fragrant Woodbine al its meets didoe; 
For the green Grove, my Houſe I then forſogk, | 
| And ſought an Elm, Jong fanding o'er » heat 


— 
Whoſe ſhady Arms from Sun the Waters keep, 


al 


= 


Fenkive 
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Penlive I fat aloag the founding Shore, 
With ſtrange Delight to hear the Billows roar , 
Here firſt I plann'd the mournful tragic Scene, 
And much Applauſe did by ALuzrDA gain: 
The Siege of Tamzz too I took in Hand, 
And Tisens waited on my magic Wand. | 
Nor ſpiteful Wit, ſhall e er my Laurels blaſt, 
For high in Fame they ſhall for ever laſt. | 
Here from the noily Bar and Courts retired, 
With facred Love of Poely inſpired ; | 

. 

— beneath « Bank was dr, 
The Gloom was pleaſing and I funk to reſt. — 
When lo! I thought a reverend Form appear d. | 
The Hand of Age had filver'd ver his Beard: | 
His Brow much wrinkled and his Look ſevere; 1 
A Robe of fimple Rut was his wer. _ 


He held a Glaſs, whit 1 look'd on with Fear: 
And 


. | 
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And with the Mirror pointing out the Way, 
Come on” he cries—-I dare not dilobey : z 
„Know Tm Rxrrxcrrox, ' then the Spectre ſaid, 
« Wiſdom reſpeQs me but the Fool's afraid ; 
„I wait on Man by Heav'n's Diredion here, 
« To gall the Vicious, and the Good to chear ; 
„Ott the wild Youth, when he'll but let me near, 
Starts at himſelf! and drops a virt'ous Tear. GE } 
„ Thoſe Mortals too, whoſe Lives to Hell confign, 
No Threats can bind them, nor no Laws confine; 
* Are ſometimes known from their black Ads $0 
* pals, | 
* Struck by their Image in the conſcious Glaſs | 
« Your Will is free but I muſt let you know, 
I fly from Paſſion as my greateſt Foe ; 
« Serens and calm—1 hover ofer the Breafh, 
Come when I'm call'd and Council for the beſt. | 
« As thro! the Paths of this falſe Life you g%, = 
| © Guard well your Youth, from that attraQtive Show, 
B * And, 


f to '] 


< And; as it dabales your adivirig Byes,* * 


Beware left Pride, lurks in the rich Diſguiſe.” | 
"Thus baving ſpoke, he beckom d to the Right, | 
And &er I follow vaniffd from my Sight. | 
Strange was the Foreſt where he led me ou 
"Bat, where he with'@ tay wandrinly Beet to a0,” 
The fickly Verdure ſcarce peep'd o'er the Snow; 
Stern Winter Lend the natur'd Trees to keep, 

And the ſmall Streams thro Ice were ſeen to creep: 
"Grown cold I ſhiver at the piercing Blaſt-— 
Then, to the Left's enliv ning Climate paſt. | 
There the fair Spring her various Shiubs diſplayd. 
Bright crimſon Blofims deck the ſprightly Green! 
On the green Carpet as I wind along, 
hid Ber me withering i, 
Sy 4 The 


* 


0 


[ 2m } 


The humbler Flowers exhale a mingłd Sweet, 
| And a Parterre is trodden under Feet. 
When to my View a ſtately Temple rears, 
Of ſhining Silver the vaſt Front appears, ....0 | 
In the Corinthian Architecture bold, 9 
Such was the Dome the glitt ring fabric ſhewid, 
And the wide Door in the fame Mettle glow'd. | 
Built of white Marble, in a Gothic Taſte, 
A diſtant Houſe againſt the, Fane is plac d, 95 
(Twas. here I found the frozen Paſlage led, 

If 1 had minded what the old Man faid.) - | 

A ſpacious Terras is the lengthen'd Space, 
And Crouds unnumber d fill the buſy Place: 
The Old, the Ugly, Handſome, Rich and Young; 
Moſt to the glorious Edifice repair, t, 

* Pope's Temple of Fame, 
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Lig While Claſps of Jewels ſave the falling Veſt. 


The Form (the Dainn'd) a ſecond Paradiie ; 
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Oer the Gold Steps a beaut'ous Goddeſs ftands, | 


mands ; 


In ſcarlet Gauze the graceſul Dame is dreſs'd, 


Her ebon Curls fall on her ſnowy Breaſt, 


Her Eyes are black tho' languiſhingly ſweet, 
And in her Face the Roſe and Lilly meet. 
The brighteſt Gems form'd Flowers for her Hair, 
And a rich Crown gives a mageſtic Air. 

« Thrice welcome all” the crics, and leads ys in; 
But ſoon I found it was the Houſe of Sin, 
For, by the Orders of this pleaſing Queen, 
Drawn in the Dome zro falling Angels ſeen 
With choneful Locks——and by = Gifs Device, 


The ficilful Painter here his Pencil takes, 


Sports chem in Groves, ot dips in chryſtal Lakes, 


. 
The Fields cnamerd carne the Gazer's Eyes 
And Miles ſeem paſed cer the Perſpective den 
Thick ſet with Pictures are the Walks around, 
Border d with Di monds on Cærulean Ground: 
Firſt NxnO ſhows, and Srox vs by his Side, 
They rip his Mother, as be t. Ile his Bride, 
And Sexzca bas bid Eis laſt and died; | 
The grinning Tyrant choſe t:e Hour of Night, 
Light ES | 
Next HzL1064a ems is ſeen to dine 
In the Nowacnra, fd with bluſhing Wine; 
On the gilt Deck, the youthful Monarch flood, -- 
And dropt large Pearls and Amber in the Flood : 
— — * 


The Limner then (decent the Delign) | 
Preſents to View a laughing Wrssa Linx, 
| Naked 


| = WY 
Naked with StLi1us——Bachanals invites 


| Chaſte Hymen on, to ſing the marri'ge Rite 
And on a Couch . the ſtupid CLaubtus lies, 

| To have his Wife perform before his Eyes. 

| By his Hump-Back, the cruel Ricuarv's VOOR 
| The reeking Dagger, and the belli Frown.; | | 
| Crown'd with white Roſes his two Nephews lies, 
| One Death ſurpris'd—and this for Mercy cries! 


N The ſtarting Tear ſhews in the Murd rer s Eye 
A ſhort Reprieve; altho the Uncle's.by. : 

On a high Throne the cighth King Hanz r fat. 
Prond was his Look, and almoſt choak d by Fat; 
Below, his ſervile Senate you behold. 
And as he nods new Laws muſt be enroll'd- 
The Parnan Queen, hor Ts of Bat 
lead, 

Whille a rich Bod waits for he fe Maid; 
Then here you ge the Block with Sable read, 
And the Az rais'd for her devoted Tent 
A choſen 


I us ] 


A choſea Piece } to match the one before, '/. 
On a white Steed, fat the Imperial Whore 174 
SemrRIMAas —-her Soldiers on a Lawn, 7 ” 
March (as to War) to ſhew their manly Brawn; 
Her furious cok the Son of Mars alarms, . - 
For his laſt Night, is that paſs'd in her Arm. 
CromwEeLL, and BxvTvus, next in Robes appeas; 
They mean to Smile, but it is more a Sneer; 
A ragg'd Mob, around the Heros ſhewn.” 

-Each holds a Crown, yet, dare not, put it on: 

And prudent Guards, keep off the preſſing Clowns. 
Au Ranks! all Ages! calrd the Painter forth; - 
Aud ie New-World,. her -featherd. Chicks ſup- 
Nen iS two t 0 

Pretend d Sages at fair Harlots gaze, , 
While lncious Poets hold their ſhameful Bays. 


My 
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My Eyes thus feat d—-penfively I land, + 
| When che bright Goddeſs gentle caught my Hand; 
« And wh; ſo dull ? alas you ſeem to thinkl— 

© This rub;; Gobiet I have brought with Drink, 
« Haſte then to chear you with the y Bowl, 
And wel have I Tuſie that ſhall charca the Soul.” 
Firſt! Harpſichords and filver Dulcimers _ 

Join the fwcet Flute, and ſtrike my wond'ring 
And the grand Concert rais'd me to the Skies. 

Ahl you'll not drink the grieving Beauty ſaid, 

All thoſe have quaff d, and you remain afraid 
| She finks in Tears—while there was heard to come, 
Buch as the Lute, when mournful Virgins ſing 
Their own fad Woes! and touch the tremb ling 


| Take 
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I take the Bowl tho' not without my Fears ; 
*T'was at my Lips—when my old Friend appears: 


« Forbear to taſte of that empoiſon'd Spell, 
« Or, -when you call me next twill be in Hell.” | 
His Words farce paſt—as I return the Prize, 
The Goddeſs turns a Monſter to my Eyes; 
A Size Gigantic the dread Woman gain d 
And her brown Skin with filthy Ulcers ſtain d: 
Starting with Pain, from her foul Side the drew 
|. A Whip of Snakes, to ſcourge the guilty Crew. 
Then ſpeaks-—* Prepare you ſenſual Slaves to 
* know, | 
The tortring Pangs that wait ou en below; — | 
Heav n you deſpiſed, and Heav'n its Juſtice ſheds, J 
4 « In Show'rs of Curſes on your ſenſeleſs Heads; | 
« Glutted by Pleaſure, Pains ſhall cloſe purſue, | 
„Il give the Beaſt of Reaſon what's his Due. | 


The more I wound, in fawning Crouds then ſeen 
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« PII too give Guides to lead you on the Road, 
Fo the warm Baths that grace my own Abode ; 
Plung d in the Sulpher I will meet you there, 
or thro the Cave, they hurl their glowing Spears, 
« Feaſt on your Groans; and never-ccafing Tears 
She ſaid and laſh'd—--their diſmal Cries are heard, 
Some ſwell'd with Dropſies, and ſome lame appear d; 
Down the wide Plains the ſtupid Troops are led, 
Nor ſeem to think of what the Fury ſaidG. 
But yet a few behind the reſt remain, © ö 
Link'd cloſe together by a brazen Chain ; 

She holds them ſtraight the Wretches want to go, 
Whilſt their green Wounds bleed freſh at ev'ry 
They call RzrLectION, and with Angviſh roar ; 
And as they call, the Tyrant whips them more: 
At laft, he helps them from their Bands to burſt, 
And we all walk to where he pointed firſt. 
8 | PART 


PART THE SECOND. 


9 the Goddeſs Vir- 
tue cries ; 
„Muy ſober Charms admit of no Diſguiſe ; 
Tho Pow'r Eternal ! Orders Tn obeyd, 
Tot; the laſt Homage in my Temple's paid ; 
* My Precepts choſe, no Paſſions can controul, 
„I Guard the Body, while I ſteel the Soul, 
To Heav 'n's high Manſions all my Sons T lead, 
* And Fax embalms the Memories of my Dead!” 
She then went in—-we follow with Reſped, 
Aſtant'd, and ſorry, for the paſt Rega. 
The Gothic Hall rich Granate lin'd with red, 
And Snow-white Sculptures 0 on the Walls ar 
2 | read: | 2 . * 


— ry 
1 Their 


The Sculptor here (his Miſtreſs fure to pleaſe) | 


[ 20: ]* 
Their parian Buſts-—The Nichs round us ſhews, 


— — 


And a white Altar in the Center roſe: 
PhrLosornv, 4s Priefteſs takes her Place, | 
And gives her Hands to CHASTITY and PLACE 3 
In Cent for, the hallowd Embers burn, _ 
And Linen yeſts the youthful Maid's Adorn. 


High in the Clouds a Prodigy diſplays : L's 
As Roman Soldiers march with ConsranTRE, 
A Croſs inſerid'd « You con Quan. IX THIS Sten“ 
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The warte Bands are gazing at the Sky, | 
And through the Air the fright's Eagles my, 3 
A Monument unſiiſhd next i Cen. 2 
Laſk the Reaſon of the Virgin Queen. x 


* * 
19 : 4. 
= 21101 14444 0 


* "Tis for the King that oer tete Iſlands reien. | : 


40 thr Tek] tft. 
* Potent by Land, and Sovreign of the Main! | 


TS C os + *IfT.1 "ors 8 27 2 37 1015 72 e 


* The handſome Monarch's by my Friends careft, 
* 1 gave bis Queen, god Pye their Gpildren bien, 
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When Age. (hg. flow) comes an, for on it pſt 


* 1187 „Or 


ie eee. 
When 
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if 
When his btight Soul to the Empyræum flies, | 
And wears à Crown immortal in the Skies; 
Then, laſting Marble gives the juſt Reward, /- 
„And the'fair Pillars grac d Ww GroRGE THE 
< Tarn.” ' n en 
There Dur fits—the Sculpture boldly done, 
« He ſtill holds Bay, and ſiniles in parian Stone; | 
« Conſvience- alarm'd! the reverend Bard threw 
nenne ine 
« His esurtiy Penſſon, and the laurel Crown ; 
« See! at my Poet his former Trophies ſpread, 
* I hand on DogzerT, 2 — W 
* At laſt to me he nobly-over-pays | | m oY * | 
— bis yomigrr: Diya, _ 
At tother Side the vict'ous Pops appears 
60 „d le die Ag 
* The beſt of Morals in the fate Ver: 
MM ener! Od e DC ans >. 


> 3 | 
8 — . 


L 22 J 
D Grow the! tuneful Poet lies; | | |, 
And. Angels bear his-E<c1,0608. to the Sk 


* BehgJd em SwrsT—let nene fert 
* Nat his keen Wiz, but Charitie 
* HrzERNIA weeping near him . 
* And points a Hau, the Idiot's fafe Retreat. 
The mcpale Flameg ad holy Hymas, refound |,. 1 


Yor Now o'er the Altar floats a radient Cloud, 


And the ers ſpraky'amidit the kaveling Croud :- 
C 
* From this pure Shoine receive. mae I Pray r. 
2 firſt and fawefh Daughter off the Light,:/_ 
r 
ora, of Btuts, of Vicks) 2. 
= bh P80, ted on Mee 
When Breath cæleſtial bade the Blood to roll; 
And, as the NA er kia Dine © 
«Riſes aſtoniſh'd at his wond'tous Birth! 


x 
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At 
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« At Birds! at Beaſts ! at what he ſecs arid hedrs! 
« You wait his Free-will and collect his Pray ti, 
« Rejoic'd' the grateful, native Off rings bring. 
« Scaring through /Ether-to the aH King. 
« Then,” guide this penitential Troop along 1 
The dang rous Vales—anil from the Vicious 

| * throng: _ TEE. 
. Y 
« And warn to follow freu your Commands” | 
« My lovely Datghter” hel fweet Voice reply, 
* Il yi them er Fain T hide) 
A ſafe Diredtion if they wilt believe, —_ 
„The Truth I teach—that Hedv'n cannot deceive; 
* Renounce their Reaſon when the Laws Divine, 
 * Calls on the blund'ring Mortals to r reien; 3 
Nor puff d by Pride, with human Wit den 
* And ſet a Worm againl? the Deity ! — . 
« Wretches forbear your mighty Senſe to boaſt, 


4 ——; 15 — 4 


* 


« View the Carariox—it will all be loſt : 
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what the Floods 4 
them _— 
f | 3 
—.— e | 
0 i 2s the 7 — = 
| guides the Courſes — 
0 = | R 
: — - 
Or what is Man hat a 
Still * ting wo : wag a 4 
_ —— tow'r : 
eg _ 5 
< Then finds it _ . 
At laſt muſt-reſt — 5 
n 
(49 wo 
knows 
%* Who 


wonder ivn 1 
Myſterious — 
5 o& Hun 
nor 
_ en 
e Wi 
* Truſt to the wa, th : 
* « The 
® You err- 
Obedience 
* And pay 


= 
the Skies 
from 
< And 


(1 
'* The harmleſs Viſion may amuſe you here, 


* As the four Seaſons wheel along the Year ; 
« The wint'ry Signs may call you to the Grove, + 
«® There aim the Gun—or with fleet Grey-Hounds 
| — | | 
And when the Plow tear up the fruitful Ground, 
„Wich fivcet-tongu'd Beagles, on your Courſer 
bound, | 
More gentle yet—as-moiſt Acuaxros glows, - 
* Plant the young Tree—or prune the leafleſs Roſe, 
From well-made Walk, the promis d Scene ad- 
© mire; | 
© Then ſeek the Shelter of the ſocial Fire, 
« The wholeſome Treat, and ſmiling Wife to ſee, 
As the lovd Children climb the well-known 
<li. | a 
When Gardens Nature's richeſt Liv ries wear, 
© And blooming Flow rets ſcent the vernal Air; 
And, when the Steel of buſy Reapers ſhine, 
* And Gold and Purple loads the vending Vine, 
| | D « With 
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with Nets and Pointers, then the Stubbles try; 
or caſt on chryſtal Streams the artful Fly: 
« Bat ah! in all, beware of Cruelty. 

* Ennobl'd too, you may become your Sphere, 
Vet as you riſe, the Danger comes the near; 

* All guilty Pleaſures here, for Baits are giv'n, 
„Which if you — you conquer 
< Heav'n : 
* Reſiſtance is the only Teſt to prove 
* The Depth, or Shallow, of Almighty Love ; 
Aud this ſhort Life but ſchools us for Above. 
„Think not I leave you when Diſtreſs comes on, 
is at that Time I know my dut'ous Son 5 
* Often I pray more poignant Griefs to gain, 
And wiſh my Children tranſitory Pain; 

* Their ſcalding Tears I ſeem to diſregard, | 

* And to the laſt, defer my bleſt Reward ; ' 

* Prov'd by ArriicTion—wrapt in filial Love; 
* I fy with Comfort from the Realms above 
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„ Into their Souls my deanſing Fire l hurt, 
* Smile as they ſigh, and heal them as they ſmart.? 
And now o'er Wilds a beaten Road we take, 
As the vile Tribe doth the ſame Journey make. 
When from a Hill, we ſee (that eroſt the Plain) 
Pale Green and Azure ſtreak the ſilver Main; 
The long-hair d Nxin ins in the Waters ſtand, 
Rolling the Waves on the decreaſing Snd. 
A Ship now rides upon the gliſt ning Tide, 
We all go in, and ſpread the Canvas wide; 
While Sra kus ſing, we ſmoothly ſkim the Sea. 
O'ercome by Mirth, the thoughtleſs feſtive Croud, 
Deſpiſe the Threat'nings of a gath'ring Cloud, 
Till Billows whiten by the ſounding Gales, 
And fiery Lightning ftrikes the burſting Sails; 
Loud rattling Thunders thro' the Vault rebound, 
Sea Monſters roar, and Tempeſts bluſter round: 
Nor fears the Crew the Dangers of the Deep 
LImmergd in Wine, they imprecate and ſleep. 

D 2 While 
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While we are calm by what we heard fo late, | 
Fate, 
Now Rain, in Torrents from the troubl'd Skies 
Fours on the Deck-—-the Storm grows weak and 
Again, bright Gerale thro the Concaves plac, 
And Peace once more has huſh'd the wat'ry Waſte, 
On the near Rocks the Goats are ſeen to climb, 
Bounding oer Chaſins to crop the flow'ry Thyme 
"RR we” 


PART 
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PART THE THIRD. 
2— landing—up the pointed Clifts we 
And from the Top the nobleft Profpett find | 
Here the Horizon only bounds the Byex, 5 
A diſtant Towns and lofty Spires ariſe ; 
On the Green fivells the rich Pavillians flood, f 
And Groves of Pine hang o'r the filver Flood ; 
Next lofty Woods their vary'd Shades diſplay, 
With ancient Tow'rs and Buildings in decay ; 
The zip ning Harveſt gilds the waving Grain, 
And Sheep contraſt the Verdure of the Plain ; | 
Down the rude steepe the foaming Waters run, 
And in clear Lakes refleQs a burning Sun, 
Around are Oaks and Beech whoſe ming? Shoots 
Shelter the Deer ſtretch'd flecping at their Roots ; 
The 


. CI * - 


} 
{ | 
* 
the glaſſy 
from 
— 
As milk-whi Heifers drink. 


Then Palaces cnrich'd with Collonadex, 
inclos'd by . 
—— and ſome their 
Fruit, 
— Bloſſoms 


q: 
4, and red Arbutus glow 
Myrtles bloom 

22 As 


Obeleſks ſtood, 
OO 
— in the EN 
= rk Rivers flow with Eaſt; 
are ſeen — 25 
Hills 
mp Rocks 
Paſture ſpreads 
1 =, Trees (ho few) in | 
— — of their buſhy — 
— — n 
— 
25 — — creeps, 
— mounts us to the 
it | Steps. 
By Stealth 
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From thoſe proud Scenes the rural Glin recalls;- .. 
4 Cots eoverd by Reeds, with Ivy on the Walls ; 1 
In purprd Heath the humble Ground is ſpread, 


Hale, Hawthorn, Alder, in the Scrubs unte 


With the Wild-roſe, mu 
The Sons of Vice now up the Hill aſcends, 
kong, 
Firſt Luzugy and Pai their Parties les 
Then Da unxxxxxxss with Flagon on her Head, 
Lus r her old Friend purſues with florid Face; 
And Pazs1ox frothing at the Mouth keeps Pace. 
Behind, pale En vr looks and drops a Tear, | 
As Av'zics hugs his Gold and quakes for Fear. 
For us (they cry) this charming Scenes prepar d. 
* We'll journey on and ſeize our juſt Reward: 
In the Alcove, or even the wild Retreat, 
* Pleaſure ſhall yield a true-angelic State. 
« Let's to that Grot where ſparkling Chryſtals ſhing, 
« With ſhapclefs Maſſcs of the fparry Mine ; 
| | « The 
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Ahe colour d Shells in poliſh'd Cluſters fall, 
And uncouth Archs mark the glitt ring Wall; 
« Panting with Heat in the Receſs we'll lie, 
As bluſhing Beauties charm the curious Eye. 
« Say virtuous Fools why you'll from Joys forbear ? 
« They're meant to feaſt us or they'd not be here. 
« In fulſeme Faſts then loſe your roſy Bloom, 

« Tremble at the Prieſt, and pore upon the Tomb.” 
Thus ſpoke the Tribe, when hazy Miſts ariſe, 
Blots the gay View, and ſmokes along the Skies; 
With giant Strides the noiſome Fog invades, 
And wraps them wond'ring | in its duſky Shades. 
Now &er our Heads the riſing Mountains cloſe, 
And Gleams of Light from ſulpher d Flames aroſe: 
Cloſe to the Pit, a griſly Phantom flood, 

His Eyes flaſh'd Fire, and Hands were ſtain d with 
Oer his bare Ribs a ſable Pall is ſpread, | 

He graſps a Dart, to ftrike the Victoms dead. 
420 
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* On yonder Rack of Adamant (he cries) . 
« As the Glaſs runs ſome tortur'd Mortal dies; 
Each ſandy Atom does a Life command, | 


* And all are ſubject to my princely Hand I | 
Approaching then, his poliſh'd Weapon ſhook, pO 


2 ; 


And look'd if any ripen d for. the Stroke. > 
Confus'd! amazd! their guilty Heads they hung. 

N_ 7: — = 
* Spare—ſpare us Monarch—not a Friend we've —=— | 

ws Am | 
« You've een with Scafſs the Whetcherdilappear: 
* Oh come not on the wiil'+-for Diſtance keep 


« Or veil the Horrors of yond flaming Deep. 
« Deaf to your Woes my callous'd Form you'll find, 
* Your Tears are Water, and your Soho are | 
Windy 

« When Fate allots, 3 
* Even for a Moment from the yawning Grave. 
A 


« Were it not ſo what Bribes you'd hear me own, 
« From Parents weeping for an only Son ; 
„Pang 0 FW · CE 
« ASA nd ax La, e 
« Beauties would yield me at my dire Alarms, 
« Their favrite Conquetts, and their haughty 
„Charms; 
Poor, Old, and Ugly, they're content to live, 
+ if to their Span ſome paultry Years Td give. 
The Wealth of Ix IA, I could make my Eoaft. 
* And Kings are Rivals who wou'd give mo mol.” 
Raifing bis Arm, he cries, © the Time is come, 
© Thus ſnaps the Thread of Life's precarious 
- © Loom." | 
 O pity! Mercy | your poor Soppliants Crave, 
One Hour—one * grant your n 
71 2 


42 —— 2 


Fro m 


ET =o 
From each Diſeaſe a hated Name they: take, 
And when he nod, the Hags began to ſliake: 
Without Remorſe, he deals the Wounds around, 
And for each Grain, a Carcaſe ſtrews the Ground: 
' While from the Furnace piercing Groans aſcends, 
Then turning to us © I will have you know 
Not even the Good, can ſcape my certain 
Blow 5 
His Words juſt paſt ; a glorious Blaze of Light 
Shews our Protectreſz clad in Robes of White, 
The: baneful Drops hung ſhining on the Stones, 
And Heaps of Dead, with Sculls, and mould ring 
A Wreath of Olive binds the Matron's Head ; | 
And from her Robes Divine Perfumes are ſhed : | 
Bright Guards of Angels to the Cave the bring, ; 
3 they clap their ſilver d Wings. 


+3 * >= — 5 Tyrant 


| * And dwells for ever in the Realms of Ref: 
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Tyrant forbear— from Heav'n's high Throne I 


: * bring 
« Superior Pow r to blunt the threat ning Sting 
FTrue you may wound-—yet, Life's falſe Path 
you ve ſtrew'd, 


With healing Bitter fot RxLierox's Good; 


« By Death untimely at the Firſt you ve vext, 
« But it has taught their Turn might come the 

next. 
« The gilded Dangers of the World they miſs 


By you. ſubſervient to their greater Bliſs. 
« In thoſe fond Arms Tl hold the freezing Clay, 


© As the fair Cherubs bear the Soul away, 


« The Spark cæleftial quickly ſccks the Bleſs'd, 


Staring at me, he points the bloody Dart; 


When from the Terror of the Dream, Tftatt 
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